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"BLONDIE"

7130 - B:00 PM, PWD

Ah.....ah...ah....Don't touoh that dial,....Listen to

Harder to find a really £ye8b oigarette_ these days, isnrt
1t? If your oigarette is burning ke a bonfire, got
cool smoking, slow '.burning Camels] Yes, Oamel oigareties
are fresh around your corner because they're pggggg_,;g,gg
8 ygg,;pg_,wgr;g....ggyg to be, ‘beocause Camels are first
with men in g}l the services, aoccording to aotual gales
rooords. Both at home and oversees, gg;'g,pggp;g,wggp
Camels ~ more people want the fresh oigarette, the
oigarette with ;og;g flayerl So remeuber, if your etore

1s sold out -- Camol oigarettes are ygx&b 985198 1,"93‘ 58%5‘1

MONDAY, MAY 8, 194l - 4:30 - 5:00 PM, PWIP
NILES:
"Blondie",. »v.prosented by Camels,
MUSIC:  (BAND SINGS..,.C AMELS )
NIIES:
CHORUS: _ (CAME L33 )
NIIES:

Camel cigarettesl Oamel's atanda!d of costlier tobacoos

is the same for soldier, for civilian, an,vwhere in the
workl
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MUSIC: (OPENING THEME)

NILES: And now for our weekly visit with our neighbors, the
Bumsteads of Shady Iens Avenue!
(APPLAUSE)

MUSIC: - (BLONDIE THEME)

NILES: wWell, Blondie and Dagwood have been entertaining

Mr. and Mrs. Dithers tonight. They've been sitting around
telking in the 1iving room for quite a while, and it's
getting late when Blondie 88¥8.eevess
BIONDIE: Oh, desr - tomorrow I've got to start on my spring cleaning.
CORA: Oh, Blondie,(you poor deay.
DAGWOOD: /Wmat'é'éé“%ad a%%ift"é%ring cleaning? That's fun.
Mr. Dithers and I have to spend all our time sitting behind

7oAt
a /desk.

DITHERS: Yes ~- just sitting there and getting middle-aged spread.
BIONDIE: I suppose you'd rather do my spring cleaning than your
| office work.
DAGWOOD: /Tt xédid be good for us. wb'd get a little exercise to
keep us trim end lovely. (LAUGHS)

DITHERS: Yes. My goodness, we don't want to lose our masculine appeal

my goodness.
S ORA Now look here, Poochie =~ .
T 'MHERS: Oh, Cora. Don't call me Poochie! é
SOR/: All right -- lover! N
o
a

DITHERS: //There g nothing so difficult sbout this business of
spring cleaning.




__+——

SR

DAGWOOD:  No, they just try to make it sound like work,

BIONDIE: (SNAPS) Tt is work! It's hard workl

CORA: It's back-breaking work!

DAGWOOD & DITHERS: (INDUIGENT CHUCKLES -- THE IRRITATING CHICKLE)

BIONDIE: Now stop that nesty laughing you == you hyenas!

D/AGWOOD:  Why Blondie - what language for the mother of two '
children.

RIONDIE: Well, I don't care. I've seen the way you two work et the
office. All you do is lounge around all dey with your feet
up on your desks. You sharpen & few penclils, answer &
fey{y?one calls, and dictate a few letters. }al,dr ows

CORA: //T%e only exercise Julius gets is chasin;/ﬂi _secretary
around the water-cooler.

DITHERS: Cora! I beg your pardon!

CORA: You should have begged 1t a long time Bgo, you crumb.

NITHERS: Now look, Cora, just watch what you say or I'11 remind
you of what & sucker you used to be for & good looking
vacuum cleaner salesmen.

CORA: ﬁg; Julius!

DITHERS: We had e vacuum cleener for every rooml

CORA: Julius -~ please.

DITHERS: The cleaners certainly took her to the cleaners. B
CORA: (WAILS) Oh, somebody plemse change the subject. E
DAGWOOD:  Well, as I was saying -- E
CORA: Thank you, Dagwood.

DAGWOOD: Don't mention it...As I was saying, there's nothing mach to
spring cleaning. You dust everything, clean the windows,
wax the floors, do the curtains and you'rs practically

through.




DITHERS: / There

BLO ;u.
/8 u
A AN
ren't any decisions to make. You just do the work

and nothing more. What & cinch Wbothe women have.

BLONDIE: /ngbe you t L’ﬂvo’“ﬁ%?sowould like to. change jobs with us. .

DAGWOOD: / We'dbe ?&“Qi?”f,@w ?W(, ,éfi T f,,j‘}”"‘: MA% o
DI‘I‘}B&RS?”%L % s'« v::is‘“?"ma/w mw ”d/'( ,‘W;; C;
BIONDIE: You'll take care of ‘every hing aroﬁﬁé here nd have the

place all spick and\span? |
DAGWOOD:  Blondie, when we got throggh you ﬁon't*recOgnize_our

little home. | o '
DS Tt vt AT S

DITHERS: z,ktg! Cora - you snd Blomd
'l .

CORA:
BLONDIE:
DITHERS:
=

ndie will take care of everythi

JL{ IANEE /{f},f_,z-_-f

at the office? ‘ ‘
Well, we may not d0'aslwe11‘és;you;would, Julius, .

But wehi{ do a8 well aE@Dagwood would, = o
P QAL ! kg pr-bat 47’“’“7}

A thet's what I ~_m.afraid of/4eWell) 15 1t & deal?
P heare .

NAGWOOD:
ALL:

MUSIC:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

gy @/'w CERTAINLY I8's

CMQA v

m,/ﬁff”gm théa

You poor suckers.

(BREAKFAST somws) e
Now Dagwood, 15 there anything elee I should know before
I go to the office this morning?
Oh, no -- not RS than a rew thouaand addi

1onal details.

‘o ! ‘ bt (e e T L M ‘
But Dagwood// 've got’ towﬁkpw 81l these things.( 1
/ﬂmmo

Aot M.
I thought you said/;a didn't do anwthing but put our feet
on our desks and answer phone calls....HBve some more

coffee, dear.

LA 07}0 M.»C’(‘

09 (‘ﬂfﬁ”/ U, (J%m#ﬂr»v;ya
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BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
D/AGWOOD:
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

Yl

Yes/ will, tbank you....:No,
just 8 little..-NO. gue

i i ?A»ﬂ(«f

%W T

tter not. ‘e .Well, mybe
/.

on t know - ahould I?

8 how you're going t.o make busimss deciaions?m ,

Holy smoks, Blorﬂie - look &t the time.

Oh, my goodness == I'm going to be late.

You'd better hurry. Mrs. Dithers will be mad at you.
Oh, I've really got to dash...Get the door o&‘ﬁwfor me,
Dagwood....(FADIM}) L R AR T
Okay, MH-I'II get your hat and coat. Which do you

want to

wear? .

(OFF) The little blue Gbat and the hat with the carrots
and string beans. | |

0kay’ honeyd bee OI."WT&«'

4&’

the door open. Blondie;/"fw

ﬂ@mvfcfnu po

better step on it or you're going t,o miss the bus.
(DOOR OPENS) 9 | |

Here I come, Dagwood. (OOMINQ UP FAS‘I') Where's ny hat and
coat? Quick!
Right here.

And where's my handbag.

%»wé«;«/mw”‘?“

In your

Goodbys.

(mzz.....noon SLANS)

hend. . /.0

Gee, her technique is almoat as good as mine,
(KNOCK ON noon) L

(DOOR opms)

Oh, gOOd morning, Nba Ditherat s ”i:k

Smile when you say that. ISR
What's the matter?
(DOOR CLOSES)

G6G6C PSP1S




DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

_,__,_.—wd.._._—‘.f_
i

i) 4'.J WOOD :
DITHERS:

! .t )/IC‘IWOOD:

{ DITg;éS:

D/GWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

DAGWOOD:

/ 1 Just thought of something funny. This is too much work

§}0§D£E

//I've just begun to realize what a terrible shellacking

Il O

we're going to take on this spring cleaning proposition.
It*s-oheck-of-e-pig-Job..... Bumstead -- we've been
fricasseed!

Yeah, we'll never get finished with the work, and we'll
never hear the lest of this from Blondie and Mrs. Dithers.
Don't I know it. Cora loves to se® me take a beating.

S AL 0 - A it S

Once sé? toased mo into entering the Golden G loves

tournsfient so ghe could w th me i;ﬁ,pasted erou thg/rinq,
Just before X got flatténed I heged her cheer) ny /
opponent &nd calling, bum-%gwaWHuH»h__“

: e A B

J) omen aip wonderful, aren‘t they?
Yamp/there i{zﬁthing like a women -- unless it's another
woman. Bff/sometimes I wish I could leave Cora for about
two weeks in a nice quiet dOg heap@&& |
Well, if we don't got this house loocing disgustingly clean
we're/going to take Z//awful beating ﬂrom our wive;
Ye///they'll throw } in our faces/End rub itf;ﬁto our
scalps. ’
( LAUGHS)
What are/you doing - laying @ moose egg?

for us, but it wouldn't be too much work for about seven

9662 ¥SPHIS

or eight people. Wouldn't we have the laugh on the girls

if they came back, found the place looking beautiful, an@

we were 89 fresh as though we hadn't lifted & finger? 7(: £oe

You mean we should call around and hire an army of people ‘

do the job? ' \ .
//Tﬁgg'éjéﬂé{idea. The girls will think we did it ourselves 3

and how they'll hate us§... What do you think of it.




BT

-6""6--0

Di¢ms: (THE DIRTY LAUGH) Ll C e e o, .
DAGWOOD: That's what I think, £00. s 44 Come on, J¥%u - let's get f
. 8i@rted- o oot '“{Ii’”b;"q!;:"f"; '
MUSIC:  (THEN CLARINET MOUTHPIECE -~ "BLONDIE".....
CORA: Blondie!
MISIC:  (CLARINET SAYS "COME INTO MY OFFICE")
S B R
CORA: Come into my office. (WAIT,AND ADD) Will you, please?
BIONDIE:  (COMING UP) What is it, Cora?
CORA: Look. I've got 8 letter here froma firm cazled
I ¢ /(e'//l Lo
Greene, Bean, Deen, Keene, Shean and .
What shall I do about it?
BIONDIE:  I'd refuse to snswer it.
CORA: Well, I'll write to them and tell them I woh't answer
their letter until they shorten their name; so there.
BLONDIE:  That'll fix them...You know, Cora, it's abéoiutéiy

Litlly

CORA:
BLONDIE:

CORA:

/f 11 bet he'll thank you for that.

anazing the way men run their offices: They clutter
I fourd

. A/‘i

their desks up, 80, many things they don't need.
out that Dagwood had made four blueprints of just one
house. |

Why how s8illy,

Isn't 1t typlecal? I kept the best looking one and threw

away the rest.

LS6Z ®BSPIS




BLONDIE:

CORA:

BIONDIE:
CORA:

R >

(FLATLY) 1I'11 bet.... They never notice the little
things you do for them. |

Well, Julius 1s going to notice a few things I've done.

For instance, I-wweote-dNobsubonyoy"” in the dust on my
. 4 -p- Y
plicture. 4 sy ‘ff / /;1&7«:..«6" ﬁ’""’
Lo Ttr il
oh, Cora/ 16t me dust that picture of you.
No, just leave it there. But look at the way he keeps
that pleture of himself. Why that glass is shining

like the seat of a ten dollar blue serge suit.

8§62 PSPIS



BIONDIE:

CORA:

"BLONDIE" .9» (REVISED)

, 5/6/4k
e s
Oh,/ hat's really shameful, He doesntt roealize how he's

hurt your feelings,
Never wiind, Blondie, Tomorrow morning hetll ‘realize how
I can hurt his feelings,

B} /.{) ('/f‘ [ O

BLONDIE: /" What &re you going to do?

CORA:

BIONDIE: .
GORA g~

CORA:
- NIIES:
CORA:

NIIES:

I'm going to leave a tack ot; his chair,

- Weldl,--I-guess -that? ii“mattymm%*the-quiokv«:'
"I hope 80,

(KNOCK ON DOOR)
Who's there?
(OUISIDE) Pulleys,
Pulleys?
(DOOR_OPENS)
Yes, Pull-sase try Camel Cigarettes in your T-Zons.

AD LIBS OF GREETINGS, A% tae Lo Wn . WoLrur .

NILES:

BLONDIE:
NIIES:

BLONDIE:
NIIES:

(CONTINUING) That's T for teste and throat, You see,
your taste tells you that Camele have more flavor., And
your throat gives y.ou’ the last word on Camel's smooth
extra mildness,.‘,.r:"i‘f“‘?ﬁere are Dogwood and Mr, Dithere?
Well, you see, they ==

I oah,guess. 1111 bet they went out to buy some more
Camels, Yes, sir -- they want 8 clgarette that won't

go flat ’}S}Eﬁfwr how mwany they smoke - 50 they,'r‘e get_ting
Came_ls "for‘ moxé?ﬁ;é;{";?ﬁ?éé' ,"6;;& oigafettes !
cosklier tobaccos, expertly blended, give Camels more
_flavor, help '.e'r‘n' hold up, pack after pack:

What I was going to --
(RIGHT WITH HER) Well, Cam -- (STOPS) Exouse me-go ahead,

6562 PSVIS



BLONDIE:
NILES'
cora:
BLONDIE:

NILES:

CORA:
RLONDIE:
CORA:
BLONDIE:

BIONDIE:

CORA:
BIONDIE:

CORA:

'E}[B)%}'E" ~10-

No, no - go ahead, Mr. Niles.

Noft yg:n (‘s‘ay‘ what you were going to say.
The suspense 1s killing me..Go ahead, Blondie.
Well, I was just going to sey that Camels clgarettes
are fresh, and they stay fregi- stay cool smoking
and slow burning because they're packed to go around
the worldl..Now‘what was 1it, Nm; Niles?
Blondie, you took the words right out of ny mouth!
Goodbye.

(DOOR CIOSES)

He's nice, isn't he?

Ad Yes, but I worry about Mr. Niles. He doesn't talk

about hunting or fishing or baseball or girls- Just
Camels.

It's a one track mind, but it's the right track.

., (PHONE RINGS)

f ;\/

/ I'11 get it.

(PICK UP PHONE) | AN
J.C. Dithers Construction Company, office of
Mr, J.C. Dithers, President of the J.C. Dithers
Construction Company, Mr. Dithers 1sn't hers,
Mrs. Bumstead speaking....Oh, hello, Mr. Dithers...
What?iffiow look here, you'ee supped to -...But
you're supposed tO.s.But you're....Bat=youtye....
BUt JOU' PO s+ «s¥e8, Dutes..Yes, but...Yes, but-
You better get back to "but you're".
(SNAPS) Very well, we shall see you then!

(HANGS UP)

A S b b o

Why Blondie!

o962 PSP¥IS



"g}g%JEEH .11~

1 don't care! Those men just invited us to have
lunch with them at the Palace Hotel - in the
O:ﬂ;;? Er{etched Palm Room!

/Is that bad?
Yes. It means that they've done precious little
spring cleaning this morning and that they'll get

precious little done this afternoon and that mekes

me furious!
CORA: Jileel Well, we'll see what they hsve to say for themselves.
BIONDIE: I'm so mpd just thinking ebout it that I don't even
want to speak to them!
CORA: 1ﬁﬂ§; éheg/sg;ve a wonderful lunch in the-Gubsiwebehed
Pﬁﬁngoom.
PIONDIE: //The§jdo‘at that...Well, I guess 1t wouldn't hurt
to have a good lunch while they're apologizing to us
Iet's go!
S0t
(RESTAURANT SOUNDS)
D/(3WOOD: Hey, hey, hey, hey.gﬁgggmiﬁ;§.comﬁ, J.Ce
DITHERS: Oh, boy - and ars they mad! (LAUGHS)
DAGWOOD: Yeah - look at the way Blohdie's stamping her feet
on the floor!
MAN: (OFF SCREAMS) o
DAGWOOD: That tific she stamped on someond's foot. &
DITHERS: Oh, I love to see Cors when she's thoroughly med. g

It makes her look f{%ghbﬁu&.6;;4x/5§?{y .
: , ¢




DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:

BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:

JTPHERS:

CORA:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:

BIONDIE:

DITHERS:

R ivasm)

/ Ifl :/hey only knew what's in store for them. V*/ /
Never mind.
Hello, Blondie ~- darling.
(SNAPS) Hello!

Whoooogaga!

Just tease them along now.

Hello, Cora. How lovely you look today.
Julius, you might at least look at me when you say that.
What? And bust right out laughing?...81t down and relsx,

girls,
//:‘f’ / =

/ W11 sit dof 4n, but we won't relex.

_my./élondie -+ what's wrong? Have you had a hard
morning at the office?

AY v 4‘(
/ I a)nt to know why you're not home doing the spring

cleaning!
e
//&ﬁis is our noon hour.. We've got to eat, We're human,
you know,
e 2 AALr /u«(* o ﬂ’/:mr Lg, Af]{ K»Tm(';?/ 7 i,
Oniy human, -oh?-—As-fan-88 «Ilm~eo tds-éust -
/"("w
a-rumors v Cy
We've been workirg hard. We spent the whole morning ’
plamning things. After all, we wanted to do 1t
scientifically. |
You just plammed thi s? p
J 27 ng ot o »7{’:"’““
Well, sure /- e didn'g want to do it the g11pshod
way you girls do.
Oh, heaven's no! o
W N
Slipshod? ILet me tell you/something -- you cen't do 5
your spring cleaniné and have lunch herel N
: ©
[V

We're doing 1t, aren't we?




Can't"you ke US & 76 SLbractive offEEY T

o "?}gﬁgE"( Ré‘}?s'm)

Well, if that house is cleen when we get home, I'11 eat

So what? Your hat is all vegeteables enyway.

All right, / For the ?5§€/ﬁonth wheéiys? 1 heagfé
burglar /zln ‘the housg at night, Iy& go dovgpaﬁbrself‘
1nstg96 of sendi '/you. / ,«

That/seenm fai?; and who khows,'she‘méy meet some }

10k LA NS B S

y : rnp?&meMNMM"mmhwj
good looking burglars.;m/{his- is all pretty -

silly, That house couldn't possibly be cleen by

Well, do you want to make some sort of en offer, too,

Certa/inly}' If that house 18 cleen by tonight, I'll wear
Lot Lon 4 /ﬁ P .
a"ccman%;eaék toﬂthe church supper tomorrow night.

Blondie, are we going to that church supper?

You better get some. This I gotta seel

'@,w just a minute, Mr. Beebe. |

(TESTIIY) Oh, 1t's you again, m&;ff/(ﬂ(d&ﬂ([.wb ‘
Yep, it's me, Mr. Beebe, You skipped over that rug in

BIONDIE:

my hat!
DAGWOOD:

\ DITHERS:

BLONDIE: /
CORA:

tonight.
DITHERS:

Cora?
CORA:
DITHERS: (LAUGHS)
NCWOOD:
BLONDIE: Why, we haven't got tickets yet.
DAGWOOD:
MJSIC:

(VACUUM CLEANER)
ATEX ANDER:
(CLEANER OFF)

BiIEBE:
ALEX ANDER:

€962 vSHTIS

the living room pretty fast. Still looks s little crumnmy.



BEEBE:
AIEXANDER:

ALEX ANDER:
BEEBE:
ALEX ANDER:

BEEBE;
ALEX ANDER:
BEEBE:

ALEX ANDER:

BEEBE:
AIEXANDER:

SEEBE:
ALEXANDER:
JRERE:
4L EXANDER:

DEBRE:

ALEXANDER:
OOKIE:
ALEXANDER:
BEEBE:

BRRE (s 1om)
Young men, are you critizing my work?
(ENTHUSIASTICALLY) I sure emi
ALl right -- I'11 go downstairs and go over the rug again.
And enothey thing, Mr. Beobe -~

',n“.v(#'u

legree?

You better 11ght‘a fire under your men who are waxing
the‘floors.~'Théy'relmoving‘pfetty s1low. -

A1l right, all right, all right!

Yesh, you'd better jack 'em up & little.

will you pleage.atOp follow;ng'me-around and heckling me?
I an trying;to gét this job done by five o'clock this
afternoon.":"‘ '4 -

Pop -and Mr. Dithers

I just don't want

I'm not heckling you, Mr, Beebe.
just told me to keep an eye on youl
you to}sweep any airt under the carpets!

That's enough! Stop persecuting me!

Okay, okay -f I'm‘sorry, Mr. Boebe...Just go right ahead
with your work axd I won't bother you any more. |
Well -~ it'a 8 good thing. . |

I'1l Just leave it up to your consclence.

My conscience, eh? ’

Yop. If'you'don't‘db a good job, your conscience won't
let you sleep tonight;;.No, sy f~4not a wink of sleep.
Oh, stbp‘making-me feel like & criminal. I thought
you were going to leave me, L4 (

I am (CALLS) Oh, Cookie.

(COMING UP) Did you call ma, Alexander?

Yes. Cookie, &1llow me to presént Mr. Beebs.

¥96C PSPIS

How do you do?



I'm well.,

COOKIE: fnd you? |
BEEBE: Just ducky, thanks...What's she going to do?. 1
ALEXANDER: She's going to keep an eye on you. ptaide I lan aarnsT ‘r\
BHEBE: Oh, no: (,,,,.«4 it AW
COOKIE: Come on ¥~ get to work! ‘
BEEBE: Now look here, you little, c@rly-headed -
/IEXANDER: Please, Mr. Beebe == mﬁembér your languege. From now on
there's a lady present!
COOKIE: Come on, Mr. Beebe =- hop to it!
ATLEXANDER: 1111 be back later.
BERBE: (PADING) Never again am I going to have anything to do
With the Bumsteads! Neverl
| (DOOR OPENS OFF) |
DAGWOOD:  (OFF) Alexander!
ALEXANDER: I'm coming downstairs now; Pop.
prES:  (0FF)  Howekbeaamired 4
AIFXANDER: Okay, Mr. Dithers...Hi-y&, Pop..
DAGWOOD: Boy, t.hey re getting a lot of work done, aren't they?
Mmﬂmm/whﬁyﬁﬁﬁéféﬁ“Zh’MMGA A A
DAGWOOD:  Henh? %Q"c
ALEXANDER: You and Mr. Dithers better go back outside. aﬁf
(DOOR_OPENS)
DAGWOOD:  Yeah, but I want to see that ==
ALEXANDER: You'd only be in =y way, Pop.
DITHERS: But look hers, A’lexander. _we've got to know if «= o
ALEXANDER: I'm sorry, Mr. Dithers, vt YOu"d just be underfoot é
all the time. N
o
&

(DOOR_CLOSES)




DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

DAGWOOD:
ALEXANDER:

DITHERS:
ALZXANDER:

MUSIC:

PR (sanrom)

But who's watching the cleaners and the workmeﬁ%’,phftii;tf‘
Well, Mr. Besbe is supervising things and I'm supervising
Mr. Bsebe. Right now Cookle's watching him, and I've

got Dalsy and the Pups watching the othér men.

Hey, that's swelll

All you and Mr. Dithers have got to do, Pop, is just

relex in those beach5;£;:;;/g; the front lawn and teke

it easy.

Oh, that's for me, brother.

And if you want this to be done in time, please, Pop fjf“'/\
please don't come in and help mel..I've got to get this

finished for you in timel

CORA:
BLONDIE:

Well, Blordie == itfs about five o'clock.
good. Let's go home and see what our husbands haven't
done today. '
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CORA:

BIONDIE:

CODA!

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BIONDIE:

CORA:

BIONDIE:

CORA:

IR
UORA:

R

Blondle, do you really think that they belleve they can
clean the house in one fast afternoon? |

Well, Cora, you know how men are. They have a high
opinion of their ability to do anything and a low
opinion of the word "Clean".

Ferudmabance, Julius thinks a davenport

is clean 1f you can sit down on it without stirring up a
cloud of dust. H

Yes..

Woll, Dagwood's the seme way....What are we going to do
about them, Cora? | _
Well, we've kept our part of the bargain, haven't we?
Wo certainly havel...0f course, maybe we've done a
little too nuch. Maybe ‘we shouldh‘t have cut up all those
blue priu/as 80 they'd be small enough tt/fitlg. i TR
“Weid / they can always( glue them together again.

That's righty Kty they'11 ve able to find any
blueprint they want.now. They're all filed under B for
Blueprint.

Of course they f11l up two whole filing drawers, but
they're all there!

Well, Cora, woe've done our part, and we know they haven't
done theirs. I don't kmow what we should do about them.
W12, Blondie, I've always said that with a man, actions
speak louder than words. I've always gotten/gé%g(;égults
from-kicking ~Juiius. - ,‘,,,'rm{ ~ w‘f-wf:c.--(‘»»mf L a7,
Oh, Coral |

He gets some éprt of pleasurs out of telling his

friends that his wife beats him.
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"B \ " "18.
5}0 WE (REVISED)
BLONDIE: Well, 1et's Just go home amd if they re working yeal hard

we'll be nicefto them. Bt if they're loaf‘ing b we'll
let 'em have 1tl |

MUSIC:

ALEXANDERi Hey, Pop - hey, Mr. Dithers - wake up: .
‘ : 4 i [ et ’ T ~ ,f‘ A}'-w
DAGWOOD:  Hamh? o 16 /T o frge e “’;‘ g
L ’f/i(( /(:{M .
DITHERS: Good grief. I guess I Just relaxed in thie beach chair
and those spring breezes sent me off to slumberland.
AIFXANDER: Pop ~-- Mom and Mrs. Dithers are coming down the street.

I wanted to warn you.

DAGWOOD: Oh, thanks, Alexander.

AFXANDER: Well, uh, come on! YOu don't want them to catch you

| taking 1t easy out here on the f‘ron; lawn, vdo you?

ITHERS:  Oh, that's just it, Adewemder, They'll bo med at us at
Tirst, but when they see how nice the house 1ooks then
they'll be sorry they ever said arything mean to us.
Then we've got 'em where we want 'em!

1. ANDER / { ‘450t underatand 1t | s
LYTHERS: Vkait'll you get married. You'll understand then, breu;l;rl
1 3WOOD: / Are the' mentglflf g‘grief?ﬂ‘ '

AVEXANDER: Yeah, &nd it 'looke~swe11.;.(FADIm) Well, 1'11 go around
‘the back yerd and soe if 1t's okay back there.

P &3
DITHERS: Well here they come wood,
/ ’ /lf-ary/xw;c?g(,
DACWOOD:  Yeah / Wa'll just preténd we've been here all afternoon
..+Hoy, we have been here all sfternoon,

DITHERS: Sh-h-h! Now just wait for the explosion!
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BLONDIE:
bORA:
DAGWOOD:

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DAIWIID:
BLONDIE:
D’GWODD:

BIONDIE:
DIZWI0D:
CORAe
DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DIGWOOD:
=IONDIE:

~URA:

(OFF) Dagwood Bumsteadl!

(OFF) Julius Ceesay Dithers!

Oh.+..0h, hello, dear. Did you have a hard day et the
office?

| 2. e e
Hello, Cora, my awetie-lovie-lambi‘ﬁis4, L,

‘Dagwnod-what are you doing?

I'm sitting in a beach chair.
You're not going to be sitting there very long!
Blondie - don't touch that crossbar or the cheir'll

collapse on me! No, no! Look out!

' 5/8/uk

(BEACH CHAIR COLLAP3ES..sTHIS ISN'T A CRASH...BUT

WE_MIGHT USE TEMPLE BLOCK:...)
Now what are you doing?

I'm lying in a beach chair.
Well, Julius - you look nice end confortable there.
I am. Quite comfortable, thank you.
Well, you're not going to stay that way!
Cora-don't! '
I'm going to tip you over like & vegetable cart!
(YELLS) Iook out! Hel-1-1-1p!

(RATTLE AND BANG OF BEACH GHAIR GOING OVER)

Taasaah!

Now both of you get up and merch right into the house!

Owem! Blondle, let go of my ear! ﬁ haven't done anything!

I know you haven't dons anything! That's why I've got
hold of your ear!
Get up, Jullus!

*
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DITHERS:
CORA:

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:

D/GWOOD:
DITHERS:
CORA:

DAGWOOD:

BIONDIE:
DITHERS:
D/AGWOOD:
DITHERS:
D/GWOOD:
BLONDIE:

CORA:

BLONDIE:

CORA:
BIONDIE:

CORA:

“?%W&E" «20-

(GROANS) I can't move! I think I've broken my log agein.
Blondie, loan me your hat pin, will y'o"u? |
No, no; All right! I'm getting up! Don't Core!
Oh, Dagwood - and you anpd M. D‘ithers' promised to clean
the house and you've don§ nothing but loaf all day.
But we've been working haxd. |
fnd at high speed too.
It isn't necessary to 1lie tb us, Jullus.
Blondie, you can't convict us without giving us & fair
triall
Dagwood, I'd rather‘you didn't speak to mes
It's no use, Daggy - they don't believe us.
You're right, Dithy - We might as well go inside.
The least they could have done wes listen to us.
No, that would be asking‘tob mucﬁ of them.
That'1l do, Dagwood..! We:ll, iet's go in, Cora, &nd see
if they got anything dko‘ne at all.
I doubt 1t. | | |
(DOOR OPANS)
The least they could have dons would be -buh-bah---oh,
good heavensy Ipok!/ It's beautifull
E-gad!
Why - why, look how fresh end clean and wonderful
The floors are waxed, Eand the%t}r{tzins
are clea}g and the screens are up, End the {L%(ﬁgﬁ{-e's

been polishe?l] and - ard- oh, I just can't believe it!
. / .} ' ‘
Tvle-a-irarle! [*A/ -’3«7 Afmrw(./ 4,1,7 R TR S B (( .

everything is!
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BLONDIE:
D/GWOOD:
BIONDIE:
D/(WOOD:

BLONDIE:
D/3WOQD:

DITHERS:
/GWOOD:

DITHERS:
CORA:
DITHERS:
COR/:

DITHERS:
D/GWOOD:
BIONDIE:
D/AGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
D/GWOOD:

BLONDIE

LAGWOOD:

, * A At
/You o righ?;w.‘..ﬁ'.&ﬂ{ what

"WEE" “21-

(TURNING TO DAGWOOD) Oh, Dagwood, I'm so sorry that--
I'd rather you didn't speak to me. |
But Dagwood, I didn't know.
But you accused me of loafing just the same. You dldn't
even bother to look first! |
Oh, Dagwood - please, you've got to forgive mel
I'm not‘ at all sure T will. You con imegine how much
work has been done in this house today~-
iy, 1t woulgl take o1 ght/man £ o i

o8, TS LB
this work? We wers called names and got kicked around.
Oh, what's the use of 1t all?
I'msc ‘.sorry, Julius. I apologize.
Well, I don't accept it...Not yet, anyway.
(WAILS) Oh, Julius. (SHE SOBS) I've been such e heel &
w .
You certainly have. ﬂ
Well, Blondie, what have you got to say for yourself?
(TEARY) Oh, Dagwood - I'm 80 ashamed of myself.
IJI ashamed of you, too...Go on, go on.
I've been mean and cruel (WE{EPS) s
(PROMPTING HER) /Ang ou ‘dok b desorve such a fine, noble

“husband.

(WEEPING) /nd I don't deserve such & fine, noble husband.
Oh, how can you ever forgive me, Dagwood?

I don't know how I cen forgive you myself.
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CORA:
DITHERS:

CORA:
DITHERS:
CORAs
DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BLONDIE:
CORA:

DITHERS:
BIONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
CORA:

DITHERS:
™ WOO0D:

"B %)IE" -22-
Julius, please let me apologize.
Not now...Mpybe lator...Besdies, don't forget that
you'wve going to the church suppef tomorrow night in a
“COMBNL 880K aﬂfuvméaaio ”71?? @
Oh, no, no, no, no, no.
Oh, yes, yes, yes, yes, yos,
Oh, Jullus, you're not going to hold me to that!?
(DIRTY LAUGH)
Oh, Mr, Dithers, you mustn't do that! It isn't right !
Now, Blondie, leave him alone. It wasn't right for you to
collapse my beach chair and twist my ear but you did it}
Oh, Dagwood - Mr. Dithers - we'll do anything to meke it
up to you. .
Iook at me, Julius - I'm down on my knees to you! I'm
begging you to have mercy on me!
(LAUGHS) I love it!
Dagwood, I'm down on my knees, too. Please forgive me.
I'11 think it over. In the meantime, just stay there
On your knees.
We'll fix you one of the most wonderful dinners you've
ever had in your life if you'll just forgive us.
Well - um - uh - I'm weakening & little.
Julius, I'll make ell my special dishes for you if you'll
only forgive and fofget.

11 11 ight.
Well, all right ?1 g

) A \/4 ((;
///dét out 1ﬁto the kitchen,_yowewowsn! And if the dimner's

really good, we'll forgive you later..Go on - hurry up!
Step on it!
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BLDNDiE: Oh, yes, sir - yes, sinr!
CORA: Right away! Come on, Blordie..(FADING)
(DOOR CLOSES OFF)
DAGWOOD:  (GLORYING IN THE FmLmG) Abvh-p-h!
DITHERS: /" e ST, sé?im“g(n‘éod%-
D/AGWOOD: This is the firet time we've gotten into one of these
things and really won outl!

DITHERS: Isn't it wonderfull? Iet's ndt forgive them for at
loast & wolNs aenthe |

DAGWOOD: Yeah..Geo, it's & wonderful feeling to be the ruler
of the house, even if it only lasts for & little while!

MUSIC: (TA3 CURTAIN)

( APPLAUSE)

€L6C ¥SPIS




NILES:
MUSIC:

BLONDIE" w24~
5/8/44 (IEVISED)

The Bumsteads will be baok in Just e moment.
(VERY QUICK, ., FANPARE)

MoGEEHAN:

MUSIC:.

Thahks to the Yanke of the Weekl Tonight we salute

,Lieutenant. Charles E, Hendereon, 3rd, of Givson Islard,

Maryland, and the other n.tne membem of a Navy torpedo

plam Bquadron in the Paoitio.‘ ‘During 8 reoord-breaking
night attaok on z‘mk, Ideutenant Hendereon pemonally
sank two Japanese ships, In the blazing forty-five -

| minute raid, the ten planes of the squadron aamc eight

ships and damaged five othem. : In sour honoro
Lieutemnt Charles Hendem on, m honor of t.he pother nine
pilots of the torpedo squadmn of Mr Group Nine , the
makers or Camels are aending to our Navy men in the
Pacific three hundred thousam Oamel olgarettee:
jFAI%‘ARE) |

(APPLAUSE)
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NIIES;

lleNDmll .25”
5/6/44 (REVISED)

Each of the four Camel radio shows honors & Yank of the

Week, sends three hundred thousand Camel ocigarettes
overseas.....a total of more than & million Camels sent

free each week, \

AL L Ll Ll S Pl Bl L Nl L Ll Ll L Ll L d Ll d Ll d L d e L dd g d Pl L Sl L L L g o

NIIES:

In this ocountry the treveling Camel Caravans have thanked
audiences of more than three ard a half million Yanks
with free shows gpd free Cemels|

i daddddd dd ad o dd e g daddddd Ll ld b nidddld dddddldddagddddadddddddd [l d dd L d L d

NIIES:

MUS IC:

Camel radio broadoasts go out to the United States four
tinies a week, are shortwaved to our men overseas and to
South America, IListen Thuxsday to Abbott amd Costello;
Friday to Garry Moore and Jimmy Durente; Saturday to
Bob Hawk in "Thanks To The Yanks" and of oourse next -
Mondaey and every Monday, be sure to listen to "Blondie"
at this same time and over these same CBS stations,
(BLONDIE  THEME,,, FADE FOR AND OUT;)
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APTERPIECE
BLONDIE:

DAGWOOD:
BLONDIE:
DAGWOOD:

BILONDIE:
D/GWOOD:
RIONDIfi:

DAGWOOD:

PESIC:

] NDIE" "26"
5%/*414

4 /o d Ve v |
Dagwood;/I was all wrong. It was wonderful the way you

~end Mr. Dithers did oup spring cleaning in just a few

hours.

Oh, it was really nothing.

I don't see how you did iﬁ.

Oh, just pure braing, thet's all. It was easy - no trouble
at all.,

It wasn't any trouble?

Of course not.

Thatls good, Degwood, beceuse I've promlsed Mrs. Woodley
and Mrs. Pengslly that you'd do their spring cleaning too!

Toooooh!

(T4 SHGUE BLONDIE THEME)

( APPLAUSE)
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Bloniie is played by Penny Singleton and Dagwood by

NILES:
Arthur leke, The musical score is composed and conducted

by William Artzt,

(ufIfu’d‘ffld’ff;fffff-’”fﬁfffffffffff.fffffd‘ff

e S e dd addd

And remenber -~ get Camels for more flavor,
looking for a olgarette that wopli eo flab pg wsiber bow

USBY Y99 §Ygke -~ get Cemols for poie £35Y93.

NILES: If you're

NILES: This is Ken Niles saying Goodnight for Camel Cigarettes.
First in the Sexvioe]

MUSIC: (THEME AND APPLAUSE)
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SHIELDS:

"BLONDIE"  -28~
5/8/44 (REVISED)

(GEORGE WASHINODON JEICH HIKE)

Migter Pipesmoker, here's more tobacco for your money =--

up to a dozep_extre_pipsfuls in every dimets worth you
buy, Yessir, it's the groat pig blue ty9-8nd-8 ﬁg;g;gg;» ‘

qupge package of Gedrge Washingtgx:; %” f Of oourse,
you get up to a dozey extyg pipefuls -- amd each pipefuls
s grand-tasting, mild, and even burning, right down
through the last puff at the bottom of the ‘bowl; Get &

bia, big: package of George Washington tomorrowj It's

/
America's p;ggeg; value in smoking pleasure] f.:’

This 1s CBS.......the COLUMBIA,,,. .BROADOASTING SYSTEM. /

S gt e pgetians ol
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